
ti

,'

the hieliU'tit of wim-l- i you wen- - spc.ii.
lug. hill also as to"- - lie pimped.

Brand helped the would he briber to
complete Ids sentence.

"You tneun your secret Interview last
night with Dupu.r .mil the attorney for
the Lansing" -

The visitor raised his I d wanting- -

ly :it Brand's loud tunes, m though to
counsel ciiutlon.

"Yes, yes."
"Lansing Iron ootporatli 11V" contin-

ued Itrand. bonding close io the tele-phoil- f

"Ye, win till. sum. paid In hand,
induce you t forget ah inn only (hat

Incident, but ihso
v a r 1 ii u s hi her
mailers i w lilrli--JBk
t h A d ve a n c e(Paiimti VI... 111, til ll .1 I' u

& mw iN. taken
'IN In the pMstv"mm ( I) Ii I'll II d Ml ill;

J ' bark in Ids chair.

iiKSs): v; "iipii mean yen
want Us in let

muuisr -

&7 ll U VMl ill
f fiitnl v

"PrecNel.-.-"
"Tlien I h n t'

"" understood."
"hiijtviils in mi nin. -- You will iu:ik

Mcnvc a meinoranduin
for me hi writing tn thai e.Toct u re
ceipt. so to spi ik'"

Ho pushed i pad toward tin' man
aging editor.

"Ml right-certainl- y." agreed Brand.
Ciklng up a pen.

T. ii- - Inline ti niigviiiilate
hln self on the eisi with which he was
h.iuil'mg die young man.

"'lids Is -- .ii mure hiilnellkc." he
(aid

Hut Hrand gave him nuoilier shoch
when he said

"Ye; ni draw It up In duplicate.
Ka h of us will keep a copy -- signed."

I " CtSis.-- '

vr i rim in: vi you is
i hi ha'" Tin- - Jurist leinic

i ii aid laughed. You're a 't-r
I lb tnd. Well, well: miiiiIi wil' be
set d'" lie pushed the pad a win

1! nl ullin-e- il at the loci; tied u- -

lie ill opposite him.
It'., '.citing lute. Indue" In- - warned

Uiridmx na-he- il Into tin- - c

poi ki-- i of lii dri'Ss coal and
ntraeied ah oliloug puii.ag . Slipping
off a ' iliber baud licit encircled it. h"

ll'i' pjit'd the jellmi p.ipi-- r ami laid
I I fo- - liilii on the iiiiiu.t.'iug editor's
i'i s, a neat s.(-- of new bauU
'., s ill of tin- - .S"i denomluatloii. .

H.i! i liny siartid ti tint the money
tu la- - desisted and pushed the bill.--

iM-- r tewaid Hrand.
Vni t II." In- - said

u count I'."
Til-- - iud-.'i- leamd forward ami began

n ,..;, His p.-a- v is wiildn f.un
ir l.'e la. lies nf the mouthpiece ol .

:'' cl up t' I"'
, a time, and a he coiiutnl tin"

i tliei.i in iitmihcr pi'e.
1 i liuinlreil." he sil-"o- ne tln-.- t

. nl fi'iccii txvo . nvent.- -

( line t'lotisiud. th'ffy-llv- e u

t ii live thousiit .'
i. . i..iif .it ti ' tu.....-...-.--.- .ri.tii irhi'il. ,

is; ih-it- S.'i.e"'i." as ed Itrand .

'ih.iiisiiMd." said tin- - fudae. con
' ii i r witli Ids task "scum the

s..vc:ity-live-cl-i- thousand." j

Ii.'H ili'oiisaud dollars." igp'ei' i

t , ,,,,'j I

'. ni theijsnnd." coii'.dcd the ud.;i !

"Nine thousand dollars" said Hrand. j

"Ten thousand dollars." the judge
counted

"Is that correct?" lie iiterled u the
editor i

iv.1. iiiniwnmi iiiiiini-- s correct." wm
'

the reply. "That will wipe tin- - slate
clean between us." j

Brand held out his hand to lake tlie ,

mom.v
The Judge picked up the pile of bill,

compressed them with his ...hands and
i.

extended the money across tin- - tiesi;.
Take It. Brand." he said.

As the false judge slid these words
n ii stood with the mouey In Ids hands
a d held It out to the editor a loud ex-

plosion thrilled every nerve liber In

ir- - fi vS . "V ih JV' TMW

his .1 i . .

tilled the I mm .i.ul i i . .i - . .

with the i h".t.ig u i i s

the smoke of the pi. wdei U- -' ii ' ,!)t'
togra pliers in makliu .t - ; -

A pang of teiror s!i..i t i ' thi
craven heart of the woti'd !' toiler
He started hack In his- ut.um. iiU ,ye
almost blinded b. the unexpe. te.l tlood

I of light that had subsided n, ijitk kl.v
' as It had come.

".My 5id' Whit Is tM. ii':' he cried.
I rubbing tlie li.ii of one ol !n hands
across his i'es.

Wheeler Hrand. who had risen in ills
place at his dok when the judge had
linlsiied counting the money, set ills
face into hard, unyielding lines n the

'.'tldse besought him to speak, to ex-

plain. He had won. lie hail com-

pletely at ills mercy tli'.s cold, i rally
betrayer of the public trust he had

'worn to hold re I. Anil It was
with unmistakable triumph In hN
voice that he r.no the reply thai was
to lie imprii.icd on the liralii ot the

, false Jiultre ii' Ion- - as he was to live
'a reply that would hatuit tiiui while
'awake and awake him when lie slept:

"It is a plelllle ot .Mill In stripes,
'judge Bartelmy." I aiiiiouii-.'cd- .

Tlie mdge. realizing ili.-i- i he had
been tri ked - that he had been photo-
graphed in the ery act ot handing
britie money to the managing edilor of
the Advauto-dlsplii.u- -d rare presence
of mind for a man whose complete
so. id ami professional ruin l lie
come suddenly imminent, lie rushed
across the room at the point win-r- e

the tlasb occurred, hoping to obtain
hold of the camera at.d di-st- the
plate Owing to the pall of Miioke he
had been unable t.i s(.,. ni iu what
manner the i amera liad been arranged
B,ut when lie reached the shle of the
room there was no camera to be seen,
only a round hole extending Ihroitsrh
'lie tiarti'.ioii Into the lieu room ami
from which the camera had been re

"s.

IP,

arm :.?. judge bartiumy:'

ninveii. He stood tiuil gn.ed In dW

,mtj, H- - knew now that lie was at
the moivy ot lira ml mil tin- - Aihauco
lo a degiee that lie hardly dared to
.slluiate.

e tiirued around and walked back
;i, the desk. Hrand was .Mill standing
in his place. looking tlcdl. at the
Judge.

I'.;i rle! my was not beaten ycl. lie
i;uew that he would not be beaten un- -

Ml the Advance appeared In the streets
spreading forth to all tin- - world the
.story of his shame.

Shaking from head to fool In his
rage. In- - pounded the desk and cried
out:

"You have gone to all your trouble
for tuiihlng. I am going dir.-c- t to .Mr.

Solan's house, and In s than an
umir .mmi will receive orders lo kill
thai sim-- j that dastardly pack of lie- -

' ou wniii io (iiiiii.
Hi-in- l 'mil il calmly. lie gaiu-re- c

ilte .s'lo.noii in liiiis. which la. scalier
d on i he di-- l. where Ham ini.t haO

.hrowu them when he da died for the
aiiii-r.i- .

I'll keep ihese as e Ideuce." he said.
.'hi-- i they have serxeil their purpost

ve wlii reiurn tlicm to oii. or maybi
e will send iheui to the inlnoiiij
iioekholderi in the Lansing Iron com- -

'nan.. That's who the money probahl- -

elongs to."
Harleluiy ai ccptcd the situation will.

! !: I (OUiposure for the time. He
uw th- -t he would have no ehaitee li

hmid to hand struggle with the
young athletic editor for possession of
tlie money. Besides, he must see
lan-n- uM M-- him al once. l lull ...tl'iltl

the most important matter u wnn--

he should now attend.
He walked to the closet

and secured his hat and coal. He
turned Hie key anil weui out of tlie
door leading lo the oii'er ball,

As the Judge disappeared Wh-el- er

i ...... I. i......dlt lot... IiIj .tin ill Munranu s.imk

mi
Pip?

w
"Von enunt tin Moiir1, Juil'ir."

spread his urms on his desk and bow-- ,
ed his head between them until his
cheek rested on the cool polished sur-
face.

"Judith. Judith'" lie sobbed, and his
body shook iiucoiiirolledly as he wept
for i la- - glti he lined.

cn.M"i;:it xn.
IPNICHT iii the rooms of a

Icadi i. daily paper In a big
tlty Is not a time when peace-
ful slumber is in order for

those wiio are concerned in the busi-

ness of producing the paper. II is the
lime when trained luaitis and trained

i i ... ,i... ...,... it,. iii-IIHIIUS il I V CM-lll-- OF un- - r.iii-iu- v iiuhi.
of their capacity to get the very latest...,.. tin.. .,.. ini.-- . ivii.i tin., the i

J press, into the mail wagons and "on
j the street."
I And It Is in the compo.sim: room

where the brunt ol tin- - liaitle is home
I

'n I he limit iiotiis in which i complet-
ed the record of a woild's doings and

I undoings for a day. Masses of "copy"
swirl upward In the tubes or are car-lie- d

In by boys from the cliy editorial
room. The typesetting machines click.
Mick. dick. In unceasing monotony.
and the proofreaders scan columns of
"green proof-;- " with a rapidity, when
under pressure, that would ama.e the
uninitiated obserM-r- . The "makeup"
men cluster around the cumbersome
table or "stones" on which the forms
are made up. lifting in Hie metal lines
of type here, making coirectious or
shifting cuts there and locking the
forms to be shunted Into the stereotype
room where the paper matrices will
be made. When the matrix l placed
in Hie casting 1ox the molten stereo-
type metal is poured iu. ami within a
very few minutes the cylindrical
plates, hardened quickly iu tlie cast-
ing box by tlie pouring of cold water
Into the Jacket, arc locked on the cyl-

inders of the gigantic duodectiple
press and ready to whirl off over 100
copies of a paper per second, all print-e- d,

(lasted, folded and counted.
Midnight in the ollices of the Ad-

vance ou the night that Judge Bartel-iny'- s

photograph was taken with $10.-00- 0

of bribe mouey in his hands found
the .staff of Hie paper in all depart-
ments working as probably they had
never worked before, except on elec-

tion night. The siory required con
siderable time for preparation. The
notes of Howard and .b-lf- . the two re-

porters who recorded tlie conversation
of Brand ami Bartelmy. had to be
translated from shorthand Into Kug-lis-

Then an introduction and a
lie.nl had to be- - written, and Mie art
department had to break all previous
records in turning out a cut made
from the photograph resulting from
the- flashlight.

In the (oinposiug room men were
working like galley slaves to get tin-gre-

Bartelmy exposure story Into
type and into tlie forms. The com-

posing room iu the- Advance building
was t "double decker"-- !. " n second
story had been built Iu the rear part
of the room to accoininodat- - the proof-
readers. This second, story was really
but a half story, extending out mer
a portion of tlie composing room, and
the walls were partitions, the lower
half of wood and the upper half ot
glass, w iudows.

On the lower floor the- - linotype ma-

chine-- were set iu rows. A steam table
loomed ou one ide. tin another tiible.
an iroubouiul one. rested the galleys
containing mailer for the night's edi
tion of the paper. At the extreme left
of the room a wooden partition shut
(If the small otllcc that the uutu.-igm-

editor used at nihr when he
rendu the makeup proceed no. A

door opened Into l hi miimII room I rem
the outer hall close to a door open
lng from the hull Into tin- - composing
room Itself. At the opposite end of

'

the compartment a door opened into .

the composing room, in his small In- -

closure r.raiiii. the managing euitor.
had n desk and a telephone. Adjoin-
ing the partition, which shut him off
from the composing room and ou the
outside of It. was a desk used b the
copy cullers, who cut the pages of
manuscript after they had been past-
ed together- - into takes." A lake Is
one of I lie sections Into wiii.h a story
Is cut. so that several compositors can
work on different parts of tin- - same
wtory simultaneously, tu the
! .ii-i- of consiilcral-l- " lime In sfttlir-- !

i.i- -

The type-settin- machines clicked off
rapidly the words, sentences ami para-

graphs of the Bartelmy "beat" ami
tin- - other stories which had to

into the "mail edition. ' Itrand
was in ids little room at the right,
leading tlie proof ot the Introduction
of Ha-- account ot the accusation of the
United Stales Judgi which iulroduc- -

Hon he had chosen to write hiniselt.
.McHeury, Hie deposed managing ed-

itor and now Brand's assistant, wus'nt
the forms with the makeup men.

V boy rushed i . . i.i i i i

llelity. Tlie biis . i.i .i i , ,if. ii ,i,
it and waved the in-- . i one sm,.

"Why do tlicy se .u ns mis hand n.i.v

when we'll1 got it lle olio?" lie sjild
disgustedly.

Downs c.i me in tiotn the city
That Clinton ft i eel lire Is getting

belief eerv minute." he said in Mo- -

Henry. "We ourht to lane at least
j four columns on It."
I .McHeury glared at the .speaker.

"Are you crazy, man':" he exclaimed.
"Do you think we use rubber type?
You'll havf to keep it in tluee."

Downs was distal Hied.
"All right. Tills shop is ruliiu to the

il I." he answered, shakimr Ids head
ncjrntlvely. He went out ot the com-

posing room.
' .McHeury went oor to otic of the

makeup stones.
"Where are the cuts for the Chicago

and Hryan .lump heads'; I oan't ibid
'

them anywhere." he asked.
"Here they are." answered one of

'

tlie makeup men.
"All liaht. They so there." He point

ed to ti space in one ol I lie tonus tu
a boy handed him another cut. SU

llctir, held It up to the li'-i- il and hut-lie- d

into liiauds olhce Willi it. He
laid it proudly on the managing edi-

tor's desk.
That's a wonder. .Mae!" .rououtu ed

Hrand.
.McHeury agreed.
""les; ,oii can almost count the

moiiex in old n.iriolmy's nand"." tie ex-

claimed, and he peered closely once
more at the metal slab.

Hrand meditated a moment..
"I'm going to change the makeup ou

that page." he decided. "I'm this cut
,il the top ot the page, so Unit when
the papers are toldcd on the news- -

Mauds cerr one tli.it passes in will
see Bartelmy ottering a nitbe ot sjo.
duo to supuiess the truth about him
self. Is your storj all up yet.'

"Yes. It's hi the torui."
"Then go linHi It oft and send it

down to the steieotv ping room."
.McHeury turned away.
"Won't this mal.e the I'anioi sick':"

he said as he letl. ' i iiey'd give the
shirts oft their inn ks to heat lis ou a
slor.x like this or lo ".ccp us from
doing it lo them. '

As McHeury went out of the door
into the composing room Sylvester
.ol.iu (lushed lulu Biand's room from
the hall through the other door. The
lad was plainly excited, his face show-
ing an amount ot animation that, for
him. was a decided novelty. His eyes
Hashed and ids Liie.a Ii came in short
gasps, indicating that he had been
hurry lug.

"Where".-- , im J.ituer. Mr. Brand V

Whete Is he":" he gasped.
Brand suspected something of the

Nolan son's errand.
"I'm afraid you II lane to tiud him."

was the only intormatiou lie chose to
impart.

ioiing Nolan drew close to the desk
nt which ti)e managing edilor was
working.

"Judge B.irtelmy wants him." he ex-

claimed. "The judge, the Judgel Don't
you understand';"

"Does in-';- " asked Brand with st

unconcern.
Syh ester grew Impatient at Ids fa-

ther's employee who dared assume
toward his father's only son.

"1 want lo know where he Is." he
demanded.

"Well. 1 can'l tell you." Brand rose
ami stepped away, with Sylvester fol-

lowing him.
"I understand that yon are going to

publish something about the Judge
that's beyond the limit." said the sou

"Possibly."
"Well, this thing's gone far enough.'

''I'lml nil ix n iiimilvr, Mitr.1"

'(mapped Sylvester. "In the absence of
my lather I forbid It. Do you hear?"

Brand took up a bundle of proofs
and moved to Hie door

"Pui afraid I can't take orders from
you." lie said, and he stepped calmly
out Into the .'omposlug room

Sylvester, nonplused, looked aliom
uncertainly for a moment. Then, with
a sudden thought, he went to the tele-- i

phone.
He placed the receiver at his ear.
"Hello: Hello: I'm Mr. Syivestet

Nolan. IJcl tile tile hollM- - on tlie Wire,
please." n oltice boy entered. "What
tin you mean by trying to prevent me
from coming up here':" asked young
Nolan

"My orders."
"You're discharged " The boy grin-

ned amusedly and inn lied out.
"Hello: Hello:" continued Sylvester

at tlie telephone, "Is this you. moth-
er'; I want to speak to father. I'm
lit the Advance otlice. Hell's bteaklng
loose here, and I want him to come
down quick. Isn't he there? Where
is he? inspecting him any minute? Oh!

Jump In a tnzl
and come down.

will . ou '. All
light, (iiod!"

He htiuu up the
rece I v e r a n t!

w a I k ed swiftly
into (Re hall tc
lea .' the build- -

v .m ng- -

andWin Hrand entered the
little rcom.

"iiieie Is a big
tin- - in Clinton
sin el. ' the for-

mer said. "Mc-
Heury won't give

'Jump 'ii i fo.ii om ,,. ,.,. ,llt i'vo
ciime tiiiicii got to lime It. -

"That's - ' in- - - d stuff always
comes in hunches." Mild Hrand, show-lu- g

hN dis-u- sl, W'lii't else you got''"
"Your cub, Powell. pM came in with

a prose poem on a dunce hall suicide."
"Let's see it." The managing editor

looked at the story, smiling broadly a
he did so. "Send tilm in "

The Milce ol I'dwnrd Dili uy was
heard outside.

"Is .Mr. Hrand in i la-r- V"

"Here: . u cttn't go in there," a
olce was lieatd in warning, ami Hrand

looked up
"Dh. .M-- I can." was (he cool

ami loipiix walked in. "Hrand,

y vJf

"(let ow! i I'll inrnu' if"i ml r.

you print that picture ot Judge Bar-
telmy and your paper's as ood as
dead." lie threatened.

Brand smiled.
"Oh. we'll try ! i niggle on."
"The whole thing wan a dirty piece

of trickery, and we can proie it."
"Co ahead and prove it.'
"Weil prove it was a ttiKtil picture,"

btiarled tlie lawyer
"What are you going io do?

.Nevermind what we'll do "

Dupuy uowdelhercd the prize threat
that lie had Mixed lot use iu the last
extremity, should it arise, and he was
Justilled in assuming tli.it It had arisen.

"A temporary injunction would cer-

tainly Issue iu u case like ll'iN." he said
sternly. "I'll get one aud'iiose your
shop. '

"Sure: That's the thing: Oct Bar-lelm- y

to Issue one." suggested tlie
managing editor sarcastically.

"1 will ami put a slop io your game!
Tills muck raking mania is sweeping
the country like a disease. Iireeding
mailmen everywhere. Hrand, this is
your llnlsh:" He shook his list vio-

lently.
Biauu .pimped up in nugeraud strode

toward tlie lawyer lobbyist.
"Now. you get out ot hue or I'll

throw you out!-- ' lie announced holly.
"You will, will you"; ou jusi wail!"

Impuy backed slowly out of the door--

ay
Brand hastened out into the com- -

I
Histug room.

"Mac. ihcy'ie beginning to squirm
I already '." lie cried.

"We'll make them .Mpilrm more Iu
I the morning." responded tlie night edi-- 1

tor siguiiieautly.

CHAPTIIH XIII.
BAND, busily engaged iu writ- -

jy ln i In- - caption for tlie cut
that was to uveal Ban el my
iu his true light, was Inter

rupted once more this lime by the ei
trance ot the greenish lined lace ot the
poet repot ler. Powell.

"ou sent for me. sir?" asked the
new scribe.

"So you've co'vered a suicide?" said
Hrand.

"l'owow s" eyes roli-- d wildly. He
clasped his hands ami his knees shook
iu his horror at what he had lea ruts I .

"lib. yessir- -a terrible sight J I shall
of it. slii It would take a

Dante to write ot it. Oh, 1"

What was litis girl's name?" asked
Brand In matter of fact tones.

"Madeline."
".Madellee what?"
"Hei Ulsl I.. me." Ill-- ' poet asked

ui'.edly. "I guess I don't
Oil. yes. It was Jetiks Madeline
lellksj" He spoke feverishly

Hrand picked up the poet's tirs1

newspaper story ami began to read tt

III spile of he high pressure of event
hat nlghi iu the Advain-- oib-- In

pile of his eve.-- present fear that 1 r
to'iiny and Dupuy might In some way
persuade Nolan to order Hie sensational
bribery siory killed, ibis many side.!
young man found Hie time ii bother
wiih the fantastic young poet reporter
aid hi rautaslic Ill's I article.

"Madeline eh?" cniiiinenieil
Brand, turning over the pages. "Well,
tin- - tlrst place you mention her name
is on page !!.' ,

He plucked otf tin- - llrl two page

and threw them mi the floor. Powell
winced yaiufully at the massacre of
his tlrst reportorlal oflspriug. "Begin
there." said Brand, i'owell lunged
downward to rescue his tlrst two
pages, but Brand kicked them away
from him. "Whole d she live':" he
next asked.

Tow ell clasped Ids hands and gazed
plaintively at tlie ceiling.

"Over it chop siiey cafe, sir."
"Ntimher ami street':"
"Two forty-thre- e ami a half West

Pearl street."
Brand threw away two more pages,

Powell watching ti tit anxiously the
while.

"Put that next. Here. Madeline;
Jetiks." Brand began to write, "au te

of West Pearl street. What
did she do':"

"She destroyed herself utterly!" the
new reporter wailed.

Brand went on writing.
"Is she dead?"

.. sir"
"Shot ami killed herself-whe- n:"

"Tonight at !) o'clock."
Brand wiote ou.
"Last night at ii o'clock. Why';"
I'owell answered very intensely:
"Oti. she could no longer face tu

ghasilluess of her exlsteme. She knew
hhc"

"She was weary of life in the
oil vets "

"1 don't blame her," Brand com-

mented io hiniselt. He '.urucil to
Powell. "Thole's your .story. Thirty
wurds-y- uu had li.oou. And remember
the story of tlie mention was told iu
i too words.'

I'owell picked Up the pages of hla
story which Brand had discarded and
walked dejei ledly away.

'.Mac," Hi. mil tdered. 'betes x
dance hall sui'-id- Put It with ioi-.- il

nrev liie.s. will you:
Had Braid at this moment been ublo

to si..(. il, rough tlie wall mat separated
the composing loom Iron the hall he
would have witnessed a sight that
would nave deprived htm ot some ol
the self posM-ssio- that marked his
pie.M-n- t demeanor. A liunre clad in an
elaborate evening gown t softly
up the .stairway, stood Irresolutely at
the landing ami then turned into the
managing editor's othic. Judith Bar-

telmy probably never looked more
beautifu' in her life than she did that
night A tlush of meal enhanced
the soft allurement of her exquisite
fe.i lines, ami the low cut neck of her
sleeveless gown lomplelcd a picture
of feminine loveliness that, innocently
enough on her part. vva admirable
adapted to the purpose Judge Bartelmy
had iu his unprincipled mind when he
sent Iter to the Advance otllct. "You
are my only hope. " he had told her
after Dupuy had ut lir.st tailed to lo

cate Nolan. mi must go and plead
with Wbeelci Bland or else I am
ruined. Your father will be ruined ub
soluteiy.' At the sight ot her father's
emotioti aud yielding to the fervent
pleadings of her only living parent
she had willingly consented to under-
take the mission. Unpleasant though
she knew it would be. she believed it
her duty to stand by In his hour of
dire need the father whom she loved,
the father whom she did not know.

As she entered the otllce aud paused
In conjecture as to just how she would
proceed she heard foot.steps hurriedly
ascending the stairs, aud. withdrawing
into a shadow Iu a corner, she saw
Michael Nolan aud Mrs. Nolan cross-th-

hail and disappear into the com
posing room.

"Thank heaven:" she murmured fer-
vently. "They will stop this story,
which father says is a horrible lie."

Wheeler Brand will never forget-- h

Tr
"llaiiemlicr Ihettnruni the nnttlnti una

tolti Iu ciiii irni'in-,- '

has since said so from the depths of
his soul the shock that went through
him when he saw Nolan, accompanied
by his wife, making their way 'oward
him on that memuralile tilglit.

McHeury was speaking when they
entered.

"There is your tlrst page. Brand." he
was saying, "and It sends Bartelmy to
state prison."

The mau.iglug editor gai'.ctl approv-
ingly at the appearance of .lie page of
type and lb-- - cut Iu Hie form as It lay
exposed on one of the sloiu-- s under a
shaded electric light. lie looked up
lo congratulate McHeury ou the man-

ner In which he had completed the
makeup of the page when his Jaw y

fell. His eye took ou an amazed
ttare. Hi- - was looking straight over
the ni t.' ed tor's shoulder. McHeury
caught Brand's expression mid whirled
about. .Then he. too. saw the owner
of the Advunce and Ills wife drgrr
near. The triumphant air with which
the wife ami mother saHed along by his
side boded no good to Brand aud hit
story.

Nolan paused in front of the form
without looking at the contents at
tlrst.
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